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above the hips; when she passed near me I felt with
tenfold force the charm of the peculiar, promising
sensation I had formed the hab't to seek near her I
thought with sudden dismay that this was the end of
it, that after one more day I would be no longer able
to come into this verandah, sit on this chair, and taste
perversely the flavour of contempt in her Indolent
poses, drink in the provocation of her scornful looks,
and listen to the curt, insolent remarks uttered in that
harsh and seductive voice. As if my innermost nature
had been altered by the action of some moral poison,
I felt an abject dread of going to sea
I had to exercise a sudden self-control, as one puts on
a brake, to prevent myself jumping up to stride about,
shout, gesticulate, make her a scene What forp
What about? I had no idea. It was just the relief of
violence that I wanted; and I lolled back in my chair,
trying to keep my lips formed in a smile, that half-
indulgent, half-mocking smile which was my shield
against the shafts of her contempt and the insulting
sallies flung at me by the old woman
She drank the water at a draught, with the avidity
of raging thirst, and let herself fall on the nearest chair,
as if utterly overcome Her attitude, like certain
tones of her voice, had in it something masculine* the
knees apart m the ample wrapper, the clasped hands
hanging between them, her body leaning forward, with
drooping head I stared at the heavy black coil of
twisted hair It was enormous, crowning the bowed
head with a crushing and disdained glory The escaped
wisps hung straight down And suddenly I perceived
that the girl was trembling from head to foot, as though
that glass of iced water had chilled her to the bone.
"What's the matter now?" I said, startled, but in
no very sympathetic mood